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well as warm hearted; and the pity ha felt
for the misfortune of the fair girl whom he
was pleased to style 'divine, augmbbled his
passion. Yet he never dreamed of marry-
ing her that was entirely outof the ques-
tion; still he wanted to look upotl her, to talk
about her, and to engross, if possible, her
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tavern, he lfet the confidence of his with the half frozen child among the misera--
bliV tiltfp-noi- l ir-n- i. C V.and his wo : he could TPt nn Wi nf

i- - n r I . I 1 1 I ' - v. i w vj. ,ivn.v,, IUU IU1CU 111 nie" ; J ; liero au,1 u,8re some street, and the wretchcxl carpenter wasted to

heard within a low. stifled, pent-u- p sob. Againand again he heard its choaking burthen. IIe
felt ns if he would gladly have been way, but
he had sold himself to the miser and he must
obey his stern behest. He tapped gently on
the door and a low voice bid him in. He en-
tered the chamber of poverty, and this was the
scene : A few miserable articles of nbt nnd

a haggard skeleton bv his wearv affliction,ummportai, trifling task at half bay, that did
not occupj one h df of his time. whiMi

attention. He was not acquainted with Mrs.
Drew; but, as his relations were among tho
honorables of the city, cii introduction to her
was easy. She wa3 quite 3 much flattered
by the bow and compliment he made her
on his first visit, as he wa3 by the blush and
smile Marianne gave him. Thus they were
mutually pleased, and 1:3 continued to call

ry from the lips of the dying widow De Vai
Levere comforted her and assured her that she
should not want for anything and placed in her
hand a purse of gold. 1

Rudolph had new been absent for several
consecutive hocrs and lie hastened to his mas-
ter and entered his office in a sad plight ; hi?
face bore the unmistakable evidences of weep-
ing and in fact be presented entirely a differ;
ent appearance from anything Allan had ever
before witnessed. Allan exclaimed :

leaned upon his crutch and with his tremb-
ling hand wiped a tear of repentance from his
eye ! It was a pitiful scene, and one atwhich
the citizens who passed stopped a moment
and mingled a sigh with the unhappy victims
of Rum's destruction. Allan went awavand

perhaps en rely consonant with hii feeling, as
the tavern md its drunken rabble nowpre-sente- d

gmter attractions to him than the
workshop. lis f ,mi!y lost their former gaiety:sorrow waslwritten ....in lines... upon the face of

K ! iV 1.1
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CHAPTER XI.

y idaw Ihrdopetrinuxj he o$lcr-tait- rj f-

iler .1 net? feature in the Frenchman's char-
acter.
In a diny, narrow street, one of the most

filthy in the city, Allan Wingficld held prop-
erty. It was n very large, barn-lik- e building,
divided into numerous apartments nnd as much
an four stories hirh. When it was new it mnv

j daily, and accompany them in their walks,s j. .1 . 1 1 1in bis warm office ctiL uuviii ami worsn nn i i
his goldin lo 11 c,r Pa al'Ta?s conniving 10" Why, Levere, what upon the earth."

s A very sad case, Monsieur, very sad ii i . . . . . . i . take the hand of Marianne, and who wouldvery

dingy furniture were propped against the wall ;
the single window that gave a ray of light to
that garret room was open and broken of its
sash and panes, some weather-beate-n clothing,an old tattered shuvl, among other things,were pinned and n..i!od about it, but the wind
screamed through in spite of it; some unfin-
ished pieces of clothing were thrown on a bro-
ken bench, doubtless" the property of some
merchant down town ; some cups, a fewphtes.'inn- - a ii! ora-wer- e w a -Mua wkj...

sad!" and he handed him tho rent bp. baH re

ic dni intj cr.uu. did not seem to sporthalf so cheejfully as it once did. But it is not
our purpose to paint a scene of domestic

consequent upon drunkenness at this
point, W the Wld is but too well acquaintedwith itfgloomy) shades and lines. In conse-quen- c

of the short thewages carpenter jhc

Was nnablp In simn'v l,;, C,mi..

ceived from the hands of the dying woman and
told him of all her sayings and what he had
seen. Allan clutched the pieces of the rent

lur me mgin into a miserable shed near the
cottage around whose happy hearthstone the v
commenced life iiede'r such happy auspices";but they were now ruined bv the desinin"-cupidit-

of Avarice-destro- yed by ttumbe
reft of hope, of comfort now and henceforth

suppose ho could relinquish it without a
pressure? Tho only way in which ho could
express a tender compliment.

: Marianne did riot, dl first, sperti at all
pleased with his attentions : and to flatterJ nnth a e. C. t ' . ' A -

money and gave earnest attention to the say-in-- of

hi-- , rvant'anjiwbflnjjewas done. Al-
lan s it in mc-oi- contemplation and therTrbse
to hi feet wrinsingr his hands and mssionata- -

ojisles-- homeless friendless: The read- -shelf over a fireless grate; stretched on the
only bed in the room was the widow De Vail, ShoT'tjherfK.st

bv the ,
Usual

-
modes was

. impossiblp. w" -- "f uui-ua- i suiituii auu cii tuj saute imi'j uuuraetur 01 me liquor sener, ana may more
! ly exelarned :

pay okhis bills at the Bar. He was a man of
natu.raigood . feelings and he could not bear
the lderof his wife and child suffering and

4' Can it be possible !"
over, add to this chapter any reflections that
may arise.

Tha instinctive, healing power of nature.
TO BE C0XTIN-U2-

struggling witii disease and death, and kneel-
ing at her side was a young female holdingthe chilling hand in hers and sobbing piteous
ly. Levere stood in the middle of the room
and gazed at what he saw. In n low, pantin
voico Mrs. De Vail said:

The Deaf Beaatr.

therefcr, he laid out his scanty earnings in
provisos and clothing for them and suffered
his nane to go on the books of the liquor
seller a a regular customer. The temptingbait of the cunning Allan was doing its fatal
work; i had the carpenter safely within its
power Jd it drew him there to drink the
poisoiifl draughts of death and shame !

4 Mr. Wingtields man, I suppose V
Yes, madam said Levere, 'and I am sent

have been a very elegant nnd desirable resi-
dence, but in the day of which we write it waa
far from Winj either desirable or elegant.
There was but very little care taken of it bytic owner, nnl as it was generally rented, its
beauty or preservation was of course but little
regarded ; so if :i board became loose or a
pane broken it was suffered to remain so; for

on unpleasant business.
4 1 expected it,' said the widow, but will

you tell Mr. Wingfield that I was dying?'4 Heavens, madam!' exclaimed Levere.
Yes,' continued the widow, 4 tell him I was

dying, the reason why I came not to nav mv

A rolled on and the day of settlement

Levere was sent away to his room and he
left his master, who was now in an excitement
he had never before witnessed ; his narration
of what he had seen at the Yellow House had
riveted a deep impression on his mind and one
which could not readily be removed.

Levere went to his chamber and locking the
door proceeded to the examination of the wid-

ow's casket. He read the manuscript, and
strange as it may seem, the life history tlrere
written so completely overpowered him that
he was found in a half insensible condition
from a deadly swoon, by his master, who had
heard him fall and had hastened up stairs,
forced open the door and found the invincible
Frenchman on the floor, together with the cas-
ket and the manuscript. He soon arose, how-
ever, and secured the prize and safely locked
it up. From that day forth he was a changed
being ; he became sad and melancholy. As
to the nature of the mysterious manuscrint we

tins reason the building wore a very dilapida
came, ;uid when he saw the fearful accounts
that has accumulated at .the Tavern he was
appallefi and shocked at the numerous drinks.rent, but he shall not go without it; here, Julia,

the man has come for the rent, get it from un-
der my pillow.'

Julia obeyed her, and from under the death
pillow took out the pieces of silver and gavethem to the widow. . 'Here,' said the dying
woman, 'take it. give it to the miser and tell
him how and where you got iti'

Levere took the money and offered a re-

ceipt, but she refused it saying that she soon
would be in Eternity !'

T

and qu,rt after quart that he had poureddownhls throat gallons of the fiery poison,
and h&- trembled at himself, and wondered
that it had not in one short year burned out
his very vitals and entombed him in the
drunkard's grave ! He wa3 unable to paythe hill, and he was forced to give hi3 mort-
gage on the cottage where ho lived, hi3 onlv
property. The liard hearted Allan took, the
bond with a smile on his face and thanked his
victim' for his punctuality in settlinc: with

shall see in a subsequent Chapter.

or. mind; but she could feel gratitude for"

kindness; and, unfortunately, she ascribed
to'the kindness 8? Hall the opportunities she
now so often enioyed of visiting places of
amusement, and she was thankful for his
attentions : and, it was not long before,
when he pressed, her hand, he felt the pres-
sure returned.

Mrs. D.tw could not but notice thechango
in her niece. From being constantly cheer-fu- l,

and testifying pleasure and interest in
all she saw, she began to droop and be mel-

ancholy, except in the presence of Captain
Hall She watched for him when absent,
she met hint with unrestrained joy ; and yet
she would blush, and be oflended. if rallied
concerning him. It seemed sho had an idea
that her love for him must be as secret as it
was sacred. Mrs. Drew saw all this, and
yet she took no measures to prevent Cap-
tain Hall from asscciating daily with her
niece.

At the expiration of a month, Mr. Willis
Came for Ins daughter Vmt ,lia refused to
accompany him home, and the uneasiness
she testified when he urged her to go, made
him suspect something besides the attraction
of her aunt's house induced her wish to tar-

ry in Albany. After some inquiiies,o point-
ed and particular, Mrs. Drew could not de

them, the father discovered the cause
of Marianne's tears and emotion. Mr. Wil-
lis was a plain farmer, but a man of good
sense, and some acquaintance with the world;
and, moreover, he had a thorough knowledge
of his daughter's position. He knew if she
could be congjneed that there was no truth
in the heart of the man she thought loved
her or, at least, that he would pay the same
attentions to any other girl whose beauty
happened to please him, Marianne would re-

nounce him at once. Mr. Willis, therefore.

CHAPTER-X- T!

The Miser A Tale of the. Cm" -

BY MRS. SARAH J. HALE.

. Marianna Willis, when beheld in an atti-
tude of meditation, was as beautiful a human
being as imagination ever drew. Brow,
cheek, lips, just such as a young poet would
delight to describe and burn to kiss, and
her eyelash, with its long, dark fringe, sha-
ded an eve that merited a whole Petrarch
sonnet; and then her graceful form, round
arm, and delicate hand, each deserved its
eulogium. But a beauty who cannot speak,
is no more to our intellectual beaux than a
statue. And yet, where is the great advan-

tage in having the faculty of speech, if it be
only employed in lisping nonsense. Perhaps
the subject has never been considered. I
wish it might be proposed for a theme, at
some of our colleges; it would doubtless
elicit as many new ideas from the young
students, as a 4 dissertation on the compara-
tive advantages of Greek and Roman litera-
ture.'

Marianna was called the deaf beauty,'
and she was the only beauty I ever knew
who always turned a deaf ear to her own
praises. Yet she was not sensible to the ad-

miration she raised; the ardent, admiring
gaze of those who, for the first time especial-
ly, beheld her, always called a deeper glow
on her cheek, and e would cast down
her bright eyes, aud turn away, exhibiting
that modesty of feeling which is so truly in-

dicative of the purity of the female heart.
A person born blind, raises, in the behold-

er, few emotions save pity. We feel, at a'

glance, the pelplessness of the case. It is

ted appearance. uwmg to its hithy localityit partook in a great measure the nature of sur-
rounding objects; tho few remaining panes
ofgla-s- a were darkened witli a coating of dust
nnd shut out in a great degree the light of the
sun that would otherwise have found its wayto its gloomy chambers. The walls of the
house Itself looked ns if they had been smear-
ed here nnd there with some filthy pigment,
leavinir it designedly in huge misshapen blotch-
es. Those who wxro conversant with' the
history of the tenement said that in its best
day it was not so ng as at present ; it
being neatly coated with a yellow paint, and
from that circumstance it was known in its
Immediate district as the "Yellow House."
The pigment was almost entirely removed
when it fell in Allan Windield's hands, but it
was still known ns " Wingfleld's Yellow
House." How Allan came in possession of
tho property we are not informed, but our
supposition is that he bought it; that however
Is a matter of little consequence to our present
Chapter.

The rooms in this old building Allan rented
to poor families, who were unable to aflbrd
more comfortable accommodations, at exorbi-
tant prices. The Yellow House gave the
wretched beings who existed there u partialishelter from the storms of nature, but ns for
comfort, strictly speaking, there 4 was na' sick

The carpenter wars alarmed at the account
of the past year and in the presence of Allan
he declared he must stop the use of ardent
spirits and go to work to pay his debts ; but
Allan assured him there was no danger but
what he would pay alibis debts and still lead
the merry life of a tippler. This was Allan's
view of the matter, and as confirming testi-
mony of the truth of his saying, he gave tho
carpenter a bonus of a few bottles of Brandy !

This the carpenter took with many thanks
and went home.

It may seem strange to the reader that one
proverbially so close as Allan Wingfield,

it was a solemn scene and one that took
deep possession of the mind of the little French-
man. The widow was dying and Rudolphstood gazing on her pale face as it grew more
and more etherial in proportion to the near-
ness of her approach to the unending day of
eternity. She spoke of her thousand heart
struggles with poverty, spoke of Julia nnd
spoke familiarly of dying. Levere was entran-
ced at what he saw and heard in the garretroom of his miserly master. lie drew near
her bedside and it was evident that the dvin-woma- n

had said something that had deeply in-
terested him. He hegged her to tell him ofthc
past, but she was too i'ar gone to attempt it and
she lay panting and struggling in the cold em-
brace of Death. Julia was weeping and Le-
vere was deeply moved at her grief and with
kind hands he laid back her curls and looked
scrutinizingly in her every feature, seemed to
be scanning her closely, as if endeavoring to
recall sonic vague recollection of Years Tono-

Allan Wingfield was a miser; he loved his
gold as he did his soul, and " when good men
slept "the sordid wretch might have been seen
sitting in the midst of his bags worshiping them
and feeling of the pieces of money, wei'diin"
them in his fingers, and then letting them fall
on the table to hear their musical rinr, which
was sweeter music to him than the voice of athousand stringed instruments it was his idol
of adoration, and when he bowed himself to ita quaint, dry smile would dance o'er his face
showing how sealed and dry was the fountain
of human feelings in his bosom the adoration
of his idol swallowvd otherup every facultyof his soul he was a miser ; 4i a man covetous
loextremity.''

It has been shown that, when a bov, Allan
was possessed of an avaricious heart; it has
been seen that he placed the cup of excitement
in the hands of his brother in-la- and led him

thing in the house.' Allan cared not for this:
the rents that he exacted from the miserable

1 4 It - -

mcnuier.nis was all lie rave himself nnv eon- - since The-- past. dying woman hercoldcern about, and this he was punctual and un- - arms around th nknf th. .1,7
rents we're iaTd often a" ine'sacfihce'or Tifeart fving oosom marwife gWWttiv cCiuvTii"tire it as a passport through the world, and it has

honor, to make the reparation of deceivinglast, feeble throes of weary, dvinof life. It wasto hun'TV orphans, but this was a minor consid--

should give Dottles of Branuy" to a custo-
mer ; but he had a reason for it, for he saw
his victim struggling to be free from the en-

tangling snare that he had tied about him,
and in order to rivet the galling chains of
appetite more firmly about him, he found it
serving his vile purpose to place in his hands
tea him to give away the liquors trom in 3

Bar, but it wTas in order to retain the unhap-
py being in his talons and prevent his escape,
by arousing and nourishing the appetite and
with its debasing effects to dim and blot out
the single hope of reformation.

The cunning Allan was not mistaken in
the supposed effects of the liquor ; for it was
no sooner consumed than the carpenter was
seen at the Bar again, pouring down hot
draughts of the consuming liquid fire to de

in the countenance f such an one, than
in that of a person who can speak. Therebeen seen that he stopped not to wring trom

erntion with Allan. The prayers of Widows the hands of a dying woman her hard earned Marianne.
44 1 admire your daughter's beauty and

a scene that Levere could not witness unmoved
and he wept. The dying widow saw the
Frenchman's tears and she took him by the
hand saying:

and the cries of ragged orphans often haunted
Allan, tjleadin'' w ith him for time to pay their

disposition,' said the impassioned young
pieces of silver. With this knowledge of his
character, the reader will not be surprised at
the recital of incidents to follow.

An honest Carpenter owned a neat residence
in the suburbs of the City, where he lived in

man ; 4could she speak 1 should preter her'Then your heart is not so hard as your
asters for you can weep at pictures of woe. to anv woman oii earth.'m

rent, but the hard-hearte- d miser turned a deaf
car to their entreaties and tears, sternly bid-din- "

them to pay up as their contracts fell clue

or see their miserable plunder dashed in the
streets. He was stern and immoveable upon
this point.......Not unfrc-qiieiitl- Allan would see

.1 I 1 ,1

Ah ! st ranker, t'.iis is a wicked world ; poverty
bleeds on every hand, and alas ! how fe.w there the enjoyment of domestic peace and quietude

with his wife and child. It was a happy fami-l- v;

the carpenter lived bv the labor of his

is, too, a hilarity in the smile of the deaf that
seems to ask amusement, not sympathy.
And then the oddity of their gestures, the
quickness of their motions, the restlessness
of their glances, are apt to inspire a corres-

ponding ivacity in the mind of the behold-
er. In short, we feel that the spirit of .the
deaf one is awake, and can hold converse
with ours, and thus it is much less painful to
contemplate a deaf than a blind person.

But it was always a positive pleasure to
look on Marianne, or rather to have her look
on vou; she was so lovely, and her features

stroy him body and soul ;

Time rolled on, and the carpenter became
deeply involved in debt ; he was a drunkard,

be to pity or bind balm to sorrow's raniiimg
wounds! From day to day I have toiled and
in the silent hours of night wore out my life to
add to the wealth of the rich. Ah ! stranger,
this is a. wicked, wicked world !'

hands and was not perplexed with the cares
and vexations attendant upon the possession of

many goods. He worked industriously from
day "to day, and his trade being a good one, it

the pale ig!it trom t:io lamps oi w mows ana
orphan girls struggling through the dingy win-

dows of his tenement, at midnight, which told
him that h'n wretched tenants were laboring
with heavy hearts nnd under the pangs of dis-

ease and death at that late hoar, in order to
train a trifle in advance of their crying wants to
" .. I . I I 1.1

Iiovere wept like a child and begged the
supplied him with an abundance of the com--

4Yet, as she never will speak, you have no'
intention of marrying her,' replied Mr. Wil-

lis, cooly. 4I am not intending to upbraid
you, sir, any more than myself and sister
Drew. We have all been to blame, and now
that dear, innocent child, who is as free from

guile as an infant, must suffer. It is to shor-

ten the term of her uneasiness that I ask

you to undeceive her. The pang of know-

ing she has been deceived she must en-dur- e.'

Captain Hall changed color so many
times, and, in spite of hi efforts, betrayed
so much agitation, that Mr. Willis was con- -

uidiiw to tell him of the uast ; it seemed that

and he suffered all the pangs and misery
censequent upon that miserable state.

! Allan saw the impending ruin that was
hanging over the carpenter and began to
think it was time to secure his largo debt

. . ..1 T ii f

there was some fearful secret that Levere was forts and luxuries ot lite he was a happy ami
contented man. His wife was frugal and af-

fectionate and took commendable pride in ren always so lighted up with mirth it was not
till she turned away, and you lost the inspi-
ration of her soul-beamin- g smile, that the

against mm. lei us pause a moment to urop
a single reflection here : How lamentable it

almost dying to hear and he passionately im-

plored the dying woman to tell him of the past
history concerning herself and daughter.

Alas '.'said she, 'she is not my daughter, she
was the r'it't of a wretched female who was be

dering their home a quiet retreat from the toils
of the laboring man it was a happy family.
The carpenter aided in the erection of Wing-field'- s

Tavern, and had on several occasions
darkness in which that soul must be shroudis to see the destruction that had come upon

the life of the carpenter ! His sun of life had
arose clear and undimmed by a cloud, and ere

pay tlieir accumulating lem. u wuum
at the windows to see his p.i!e tenants toil-

ing for him, but the sight and the reflections
did not stirt a reproving pang in his callous
heart, but, on the contrary, he felt a throb of

joy in bis bosom that his tenants were indus-

trious and would on rent day be prepared to
drop into his purse their hard earned dues!

Ah incident connected with the Yellow
TTi!wc falls tti our duty to relate. The rent

Ah
ed came over yours. The melancholy truth
then fell so sorrowfully, that tears, even fromstranger,trayed and ruined by been employed by its proprietor to build or re iAfri1.iir c V .t A fi i"" is? no cf . ljnrlj nn1 fnvi--!I dare not tell the fatal secret; let it die with vVriecA Wo dAllrhtr VV:l4..11iit ill 3 O'llv SUfYL'r- -
firm men, were often, fortpairhou.es m his posses-io-

n in ditfereuUiacfo. rkneWliad blotted its golden disc
of the city, lie had received

Wh$u tho fountain spring of this destruc-sum- s
ot money from Allan, which was almost L- - u.,f in V,, nn.l .,.W1 or,

me. Julia has ever been taught to call me
vH.t'ier, but I am not she is not my child.
thou"h she drew nourishment from my dying

her misfortune. Tears one glance trom her
lauo-hin- g eyes in a moment dispelled them.
She was as happy as she seemed, as Irnpoy

er : yet, as h knew the young sailor would
never marry Marianne indeed, he would
not have consented that he should he deem-

ed it his duty to insist that she should notIt . IB ' 1. i - . . . . .1.- -

day was passed ami the miserable tenants came j bosom, l es. si ranger, i am uymg nm, u)-n-
m

bv one and drooped tlieir hard earned rents j ing and Julia, who- - will be your protector as she was innocent ; she had never known
a sin ode sorrow or privation. She had been

as grudgingly given by the miseriy wretch as
would have been the warm drops of his heart's
blood, and ho contrived means to regain what
he had paid the carpenter, and more beside.
What was the engine ? the means ? tin cup

b- - left in anv doubt on the subject, capinto the clutching palm ot their heartless land- - when 1 am gone : lue I at.ier in tieaven wm
tain Hall, at length, agreed to what Mr.

overwhelming avalanche to swallow up and
destroy every glimmering hope ? The de-

signs of a wicked man the cupidity of a mis-

erly wretch, who was willing to rob men of
their character, health and fortunes and sell
his own Soul, for a fey: miserable dollars !

Ah! Allan Wingfield was truly mean at

of tlieir liveslord they came with the price
in their hand and !ad it on the altar of the Willis proposed.

tended and watched over from the hour of
her birth, by the untiring, vigilant, and af-

fectionate care of parents who loved her a A partv was made at the house of Mrs.
temperate man, but he was not free from the

lead you to green pastures, u you will be his
lamb and look to him as your S.iepherd and
your God, but alas ! who will guide your youth- -

Jul feet through this wicked saltish world'
Lev ere wept at what he saw and heard like

a child, and to the agonized cries of Julia he

spoke words of comfort.
"Stranger' said the dying woman, "you

heart! JSo other reflections here, ana we

miser! Allan counted the pieces of money,
gave them credit nnd sent them away. One

not the widow and her daughter in

Room No. 27 came not to pay as usual. The
niisT "Tew impatient and cursed the afflicted
widow" for neglecting rent day! Several passed

ingenious wiles of the tempter; he was work-

ing for Allan and time after time he called the
carpenter into the Tavern and with his own
hands gave him glass after glass of his most

exhilarating liquor. From day to day he led

thousand times better for the misfortune
that made their watchfulness so necessary.
They had taught her everything she could
be made to comprehend concerning her
duties," and scrupulously did she perform

now resume tho narration of our incidents.
The carpenter's wife came to Allan, and

with tears, and sorrow, and grief-choke-d

words implored him to not sell any inoro li-

quor to her wretched husband, and further
that he would not sell their home from them

Drew, and while Marianne watched, with a
feverish restlessness, the entrance of every
victor, Captain Hall made his appearance,
escorting two' very fine ladies. Unattended
and talked to them all evening, paying no
attention, except by a distant low, to Mari-

anne. The next morning her eyes were

swollen, and her cheeks pale, yet she in-

sisted on starting for home. Her father
consented. As tlwy drove out of the city
tliov trtt-- r f!.irt;iin Hall in a carriage, with

them ; especially in adhering to truth, she
and still she came not; Allan rang the ser-

vant's bell with impatient energy and in a few
moments Levere was in his presence awaiting-h- i

commands. Allan's commands to his faith

the unsuspecting carpenter on in tins manner,
with the hand of pretended kindness forcing
the cup to his lips and tempering his appetite
for the " fire water " by judicious degrees.

and leave theiu houseless in the world's storms
she petitioned the miser on her knee3 in

seem to weep, and I have always thought that
the being who could truly weep at the misery
of others was not wicked and selfish a heart,
and I feel willing to confide the keeping of
this tender flower to your care. Will you be
a father to her as I have been a mother, when
I am in my grave ?"

Levere wept and made no answer. The dy

The carpenter did not see the true character of

was so strict that never, even in Lw gayest
moment?, did sign or gesture, intending to
deceive, escape her.

This charming creature, much more de-

serving the epithet a,nqelic than the fine and
fashionable belles to whom it is so often ap-

plied, lived in the retirement, then almost
solitude, of one of the western counties in

ful servant were : 4 do bid the widow pay
before nightfall or be cast into the street.'

Who? what? where V were Levere's rap-
id interrogations.

llooni No 27 has failed to pay its rent go
bid the widow and her daughter pay ere night
or be thrown in the street. Dost hear Ru-

dolph ? No. 27 the widow De Vail and Ju-

lia.'
Mr. Do Vail nnd Julia !' exclaimed tho

Frenchman, starting up from his im foil rid at

the vile liquor seller beneath the black mask
of hypocricy, and when others, who had felt
the agony of Allan's heartlessness cursed his
name and memory, the carpenter spoke up in
Allan's defence and blessed his generosity.
Allan bestowed gifts of his enchanting cordial

upon the carpenter and led him on step by
stco in the inebriate s path to the doom and

this wise, but the demon turneu ner irom nis
house with a curse !

One day the carpenter was at the Tavern
and drinking as usual and had become quite
intoxicated. In tho evening he started home,
arid it being a cold, sleety day, when he stag-

gered on the doorsteps" of the Tavern he
raided and fell on the pavement, inflicting on
himself serious bodily injury, an important
ioint beins: dislocated and a bone of the lower

ing woman continued:
A helpless babe she was given to me by

its miserable mother, and on her knees "she
implored me to rear it and hope for my re

one of the ladies he escorted the evening be-

fore. Marianne hid her f;vce as soon as she

recognized him. He turned pale as he no--,
ticed the action, and stopped his chaise aA if

to speak. Mr. Willis, with a motion of the
hand, and a look so determined, yet melan

the State of New York. Till sho was eigh- -
ward in Heaven. My course is now run and
the tender child, who has hitherto believed me teen, she had never been out of sight of the

house in which she was born. About thatthe death at its fearful end.
The carpenter found, ere he was aware of extremity being broken. He was carried time, Marianna, to the oft-repeat- ed and urgent

request of her aunt. was permitted to visit her,it, that he-ha- contracted a taste for the liquors
of Allan's bar, and as he arew more and more

home in this maimed condition, where ho was
wftWp.d nnon bv experienced surgeons, but

her maternal parent, must again be cast upon
the world untaught of its wickedness. Who
will be her protector ? Stranger, will you"

44 Oil ! give, tell me of her early history!"
exclaimed Levere.

Promise me before Heaven that you will
be. her protector and shield her from the evils

choly, that Hall dared not disregard it, bade
him drive on. the carriages passed, and

Captain Hal! and Marianne never met again.
No allusion was ever made by Marianne

concerning her lover ; and her parents hoped

tention, white hi- - countenance and indeed his
w hole frame g ive evidence of the most intense

nd unusual excitement, so much so as to ex-

cite a deep surprise in Allan, ho never before
having seen his servant in the light he now
presented himself. 4 Mrs. De Vail and Juli i ! !

and spend a few weeks in Albany. Her

beauty, and the naivete of her air, were so

exquisite, that Mrs. Drew, in the pride of
owing to the shattered condition of Ids-physica- l

system, consequent Upon his habits of
dissipation his iniuries failed to be repaired

fond of them it seemed that the gifts of wine,
cordial and old French became more and more
rare; but this may have only appeared so at
first. However, when Allan saw that his vic she would again enjoy the simple pleasures

of home, ami forget the disappointment she
had suffered. But the charm that had made

by the vis' medicatriz natura and he was
left a cripple for life, disabled for the active
duties of his trade. He lay for weeks on a

her heart, could not resist the temptation of

introducing the sweet girl to society, and

accompanying her to places of amusement.

uhouted Levere at the s une moment clasping
his hands over his ears.

Yes,' replied Allan, 4 but what means this
Levere

4 Mrs. Dj Vail ! De Vail and Julia,' mutter-
ed tho Frenchman.' Nothing, Monseiur, oth

lanmishiiig bed of affliction al throwed the

tim was enchanted with the taste and effects
of his liquors, he was too saving a man to lav-

ish more upon the object of his designed de-

struction than he thought suflicient to serve
his purpose. With this view he withheld to
some extent his generous (?) gifts. The car

responsibility of providing for the fam

of the world, and I will give you her history
with my own."

4 I promise; nay, Is wear before Heaven, I
will," said the Frenchman earnestly, at the
same time laying his hand on his heart. The
dying widow" directed Julia to hand her a little
casket; this was done and she placed it in the
hands of the Frenchman saying:

" In this casket is a manuscript containing

ily upon his heart-broke- n wife, which wa3 a

life so pure and pleasant, the charm of think-

ing the professions of those who expred
auction and interest for her sincere, had de-

parted. She had worshipped truth she

found the world false her spirit was not

although Mrs. Drew had promised she would
do neither. Mrs. Wiilis hud enjoined it on
her sister not to indulge Marianna in pleas-

ure, w hich, as she did not kno w existed, she
did not require to make her happy ; but,

fact is considered of her time being almostpenter might have thought a little strange of
this at first, but his appetite having gained the entirely devcd of necessity to waiting upon

er than a at range, strange coincidence. But I

0 No. 27 d;d yon say '

Yes, Uudolph, No. 27 ; see that you ob..y
my commands in full ; no flattery, Levere.'

The little Frenchman went on his way to
tho Yellow House and entered its portals.

ler afflicted husband, who was now ruinedmastery over him, he felt its gnawings within
and sought his way to the Tavern, called for
a dass, treated his friends and dropped a piece

our little history, written with my own hand.
Take it and at your leisure let it be examined.
Take Julia, who is now an orphan, and rear

should "she once taste thern, the remem-- j
brance might give her a di-reli- sh for those

simple enjoyments that had hitherto made
for life by the ruinous influence of ardent
snirits. It would have been a happv1-

- thing
for the family if tliey could have had a fewrf monev in the drawer of the Bar! This

f her bliss.
dollars laid up for this dark hour of affliction,was the first and unhappily not the last ; for

formed to endure it ; and she could not havo
recourse to the maxims of philosophy, or,
what is far better, the promise Of Christiani-

ty, to aid her to resign her hopes of felicity

here, and seek her portion in that world

where truth is bliss. She appeared cahit and
resided ; but there was in her manner au

apathv, almo--t a deadivs of feeling, toward

those objects and friends that seemed once
tr interest, everv faculty of mind. She Per--

every day found him a visiter there, and piece

her in the hope of the comforts of a Holy Re-

ligion, and look for your reward in Heaven.
Poor child ; her maternal parent has long since

slept her troubled life away in death, and soon.
I. too, shall be iu eternity. Poor child, may

lie mounted flights of worn and dusty stairs
and passed door after door in search ot No. 27.
He met pale females and poorly clad children
heru nnd there, who looked strangely and sus-

piciously nt him, und ho beard a stout, burly

but, alas ! it was not to be louna ; the earn-

ings of the carpenter were in the pocket ofafter Diece of his earnings fell into the avari--
the liquor setter.oirms Tvalm of Allan Win2field. At this the

Perhaps it will be thought her parents did
wrong to' allow her to go to Albany, and vis-

it in the family of a fashionable lady. They
always blamed themselves. And yet why-shoul-

d

they ? When people act from asin-cer- e

motive of doing what, on the whole,

miser chuckled and laughed with great glee Allan saw that all prospect 01 mailing any
thing more out of his victim was at an end ;

hei3w felt driven by the fiend of Avarice inin tVnk that nnother victim was in his train
marehin:? swiftly to ruin's brink. The carpen

you find happiness here and hereafter," and
the poor widow soon fell asleep, peacefully
talking of her foster-chil- d and her unclouded
hopes of Heaven !

The Sisters of Charity came and dressed the
eold clav of the widow lor its future home in

k; hftsnm tA Rtnn his lmhanpv crippieu vie- -
er complained of prim, but she evidently dvter was a good customer, for he not only drank io . -j -

1 L t 4 they deem right and expedient, and calcula

looking boy curse 44 Allan Wir.gfield's man,"
bat ho heeded it not and passed on in seareh
of tho designated room. A poor woman told
him it was in the garret, and he sought his
way along up dark and narrow htairs until he
reached the upper floor. It was dark and

fdoomy up there and had withal a strange,
smell. He saw room doors hero and

there w ith pale, sickly looking numbers upon

to excess himself, but be called his tavern tun p his house, on tho strength ot the mort-rrn- ci

ho held on the nronertv. It wa3 a cold ted" to give happiness to others or themselves clined ; her beauty did not fide ; she retain-ecta- -!

ed her angelic charms till the last ; and, affriends around him and extravaatly treated diould a disappointment of these
them all, ami they humored his weakness bythe grave-chambe- r, and Levere, before h re ter her pure soul had departed, the clay it
nmisln" his ncnerosity ana continueu io suck,turned to his master W ingheld. sought outand

weti winter day and the storms of Nature
were beating cold and fierce, but Allan wrap-

ped himself in warm cloaks and went with a
Bill of Ejectment and cast the miserable crip

like ravenous vampires, his earnings from him.
He continued to drink, and at times was seen

obtained boarding and a home for his charge,
with a kind hearted widow lady of his acquain-
tance, not far from the Yellow House. Julia

tions involve self-reproa-ch ? I thin not.
We may regret misfortune we should feel

remorse only for guilt.
Mrs. Drew should have felt remorse, for

she was guilty of violating her word; but
she always excused herself from all blame,

had once inhabited looked too Doty to resign
to corruption and the wonrn. She was bu-

ried beneath the shade of a broa 1 sycamore,
and the white rosebush planted at her head,
still droops over herrac Lady's 3?ok.

reeling away from the den of infamy and dis
them, and at length ho found tho number ho
wan seeking. It was very quiet nnd silent
throughout tho garret and the little French-
man felt solemn and melancholy. He placed
his car to tho door bo wished to enter and ho

ple with his family m.tho street, where me
rain fell and the piercing wind shrieked around
and beat them with its fury. It was a pitiful
scene ; the wife wept as she crouched down

race in a fit of beastly intoxication. His
employers saw this, and . as he had already be-ra-n

to neglect his work for tue sake of the

was inconsolable at tho loss of her fond foster-mothe- r

and bewildered at the strange develop-
ments she had heard respecting her past histo- -


